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cause for fear, however, for it proved Mr. Bull-and-book-
baked had placed himself in the diligence, come down to
Liege (sixty-three miles), and got the governor to give
him notice, by means of my pass-port, when we came. Of
course I sat. I cannot say the likeness is good; it has a
vastly life-like look, and is like all the other pictures you
have seen of my chameleon face. Let that be as it will,
the compliment is none the less, and, provided the artist
does not mean to serve rne up as a specimen of American
wild beasts, I shall thank him for it. To be followed
twelve posts by a first-rate artist, who is in favor with the
king, is so unusual that I was curious to know how far
our minds were in unison, and so I probed him a little.
I found him well skilled in his art, of course, but ignorant
on most subjects. As respects our general views of men
and things, there was scarcely a point in common, for he
has few salient qualities, though he is liberal; but his
gusto for natural subjects is strong, and his favorite
among all my books is The Prairie, which you know is
filled with wild beasts. Here the secret was out. That
picture of animal nature had so caught his fancy that he
followed me sixty miles to paint a sketch. He sent me a
beautiful pencil-sketch of the Belgian Lion, as a memo-
rial of our achievement, which I hope to show you at my
return. Wappers is in high repute. Mr. Verboeck-Hoven
spoke of him as one would speak of a master, and with
sincere respect. Others did the same.
King Leopold was at Liege during our stay, as was
his brother, the reigning Duke of Saxe-Coburg-Gotha,
with his two sons. It is said they all go off together to
Compiegne to celebrate the approaching marriage. We
had the town illuminated, and a salute that sounded
fearfully like minute-guns.

